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Ma. Well, and if I did come in, I should only laugh at you all when I did, and make a jest of your chaplain or your husband, and so would other servants too : don't you see we do so here ? an't we always making sport at our poor dull thing called a chaplain ?
Bet. Yes, I can't say but I see it, but I never join with you in it; for I think there's no jest at all in it: and as for the poor good man himself, I know he sees it, and 'tis a great trouble and discouragement to him.
Ma. Why what is such a fellow good for, but to be gamed and made sport with ? does he think we take him for anything but a religious merry-andrew ?
Bet. You must think, however, my mistress takes him otherwise, and thinks it her duty to keep him, and to have good orders in her house ; and it does not become us that are servants to mock at such things. No master or mistress that knew their servants mocked at God's worship in their house, ought to keep those servants an hour longer in their families.
Ma. And you would make me come to church if I was your cook, would you, Betty ?
Bet. No, I don't say I would make you go to church, but you should either go to God's worship, or go about your business.
Ma. Well, but what if I were a dissenter, and did not like your way, or did not care to go to church ? Or what if you were a dissenter, and I did not like to go to the meeting-house ?
Bet. Why truly, Mary, in general, I say if that were the real case, I would not restrain you, provided I was satisfied you went but somewhere ; but your dispute with my mistress is between going somewhere and nowhere; not between serving God